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know that he imitated Terence and wrote an Italian opera, La Sposa Rapita.
That a sixteen-year-old youth, who could look back upon such a fertile poetic activity, who had received praise and adulation for his productions from young friends and old, and who had been conscious of the power of his genius, should find difficulty in keeping to a regular civic career, such as his father planned for him, was to have been foreseen. In fact, the example of his father, who, after so much study, thought, and travel, led a solitary life between his fireproof walls, could not but make him doubly resolved not to follow in his tracks. Not to study law was, therefore, with him a settled purpose. He thought that he had made sufficient concessions to the demands of practical life when he fixed upon a chair in a university as his goal and to this end determined to study the classical languages and antiquities. He had proudly signed himself in Moors's album "A Lover of Belles-Lettres." At all other times he carefully guarded the secret of his plans communicating them only to his sister whom he terrified thereby not a little.
Finally came the time for Wolfgang to go to Leipsic, and he was glad of it, for he eagerly longed to get away from home and native city. He was out of sympathy with both: home, because of the pedantic surliness of his father; native city, because of the criminal trial and the defects in the municipal constitution, which he had learned to know so well. And so it came about that, at the end of September, 1765, when he left his native city, he turned his back upon it as indifferently as if he had not been reared there and was never to return.